This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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; SLOPER AT SADLER’S WELLS. 
VE, “ Papa’s at it again! You'd hardly believe it, but he’s got a private box for the run of “ Bluff King Hal” at Sadler’s Wells Theatre now, and members 
mies of the Family are taken in turn to grace the performance cach evening. Mr. George Roberts, the manager, is awfully attentive to me, I know that. The other 
se } night Bill Higgins upset Papa, and considerable damage was done to the biy drum, and also to Uncle Boffin, who was mashing in the stalls.’—Toorsi®. 
R88. Ss geen Lee ——— 
Relief 
i THE MURDER OF THE SENTRY. 
——— 
R88, A 8TRANGE mystery, as well as I can learn, to the present 
(6d.) w day surrounds the death of Fusilier S| __ zr, who was on 
b duty at the powder magazine at Fran _. on the Oder, on 
ST the night of the 6th of February, 1855. °/ 
ee The magasing was an isolated building .nd the nearest 
ax8, inhabited building to it the guard-house, _ tant about five 
«Pour undred yards, About eight o'clock the sentry saw a man 
work in a military coat and rer approaching, and when he came 
EY within fifteen es challenged him. The unknown man 
- | Gs Sear St Si —— |e ee, |e. \ RP eee |. made no reply, but pulling out a needle-gun from under his 
re coat, fired. At nine the sentry was found ina helpless and 
Boe. exhausted state, and he died early next morning, without 
e Is.) being able to give any further information. 
«1 ,00U. The footsteps of the murderer were traced through the 
= snow toa ditch were the needle-gun which helonged toa 
AN, soldier in the barracks was found. That soldier had not 
Jeft the barracks during the evening. A cartridge was found 
1888. to have been stolen from another soldier, It was known 
r chil- that the sentry had in his possession, when he went on duty, 
| ° Poremonnele and a silver watch, but neither could be 
dA. } ‘ound. 
| ~ DN “ = » iy the Sie at March a Saeibe whos = pala others, 
1888. 2. “My dear air,” said Simple, “I flatter myself I | 8. “Oh, Jor’! sighed the reverend gent! occupied the same room in the barracks with the unior 
ae ek cy tees i Siete ar shkvmenecnca mange treerasein eng? | ange pare fom a drunken Woke toe sealing 8 
3 "1 as i ng- ie fa ase horrid cakes out, or nll bu Y B ‘| 5 
ae ts ca atl arnacothng ae oes ness sake de - “age : sige acknowledged taking the ham, but said he knew nothing of 
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the purse, He, it was found, was the only man absent from the 
barrack-room at the time of Schréter’s murder, but he was very 
respectably connected, and in the preliminary inquiry two ladies, 
his stepmother and sister, and their servant, swore that he was at 
home at his father's house from half-past six to half-past eight. 

Upon his being proved guilty of the robbery above-mentioned, 
however, suspicion attached itself to the prisoner with respect to 
the graver charge, Inthe account I possess of the case, the accused 
is only alluded to as Edward W—, as after being tried by court- 
martial, he was acquitted, and was by its writer supposed to have 
gone to America and to have settled there. | 

He confessei to a fellow-prisoner, whil-t in custody for the theft, 
that he knew more about the murder than anyone else, He also 
said inthe barracks the night the sentry was shot, and after an 
unsuccessful search for the assassin, “The murderer is among us, 
of course, and how he must grin.” He positively denied that he 
knew when the sentry went on duty, but two witnesses proved that 
he was standing clo-e by when the order was given and the hour 
named, Also, he had often been to the magazine himself, and 
knew that the sentry went on duty with unloaded tnusket and that 
hi< hours were from seven to nine, the murder having taken place 
at eight, 

He had on the day of the murder, a comrade said, been a long 
while handling and examining the very needle-gun with which 
the deed was done, and had been told that it shot ver, correctly, 
His father's servant, re-examined, owned that she had only said 
that the accused had stayed at the house till half-past eight 
because the ladies had said so, All this and other evidence was 
given, but Edward W— was acquitted. He passed a wretched 
time, however, on his liberation, being shunn »y his comrades 
and hooted in the streets, Inthe autumn of 1836 he left the regi- 
ment. A grim episode has yet to be recorded. During their arrest 
Prussian soldiers are given the oldest clothes in stock to wear, and 
their own uniform taken from them. Quite by accident at the 
time that W— was arrested for stealing the purse and ham, and 
when no one suspected him of the murder of the sentry, Schroter’s 
tunic—the one in which he was murdered, with the bullet holes 

tched up and the blood marks washed out—was given him, and 

e wore it, 


» * * * * * 

“Billiam,” babbled the Blue-Eyed Babelette, “if you'd had that 
there jacket slapped on to you, and you'd done the deadly deed, 
what would have been your feelings?” 

Billiam sat and thought awhile. 

“It depends what sized chap he was,” said the Blood-Begored, 
after a lengthened silence. “I went to the Criterion Theatre the 
other day, and one of the girls there of the name of Rose (there's 
two named alike) tells her chap, ‘We make flannel waistcoats for 
the poor children, We nearly killed one baby. Ida cut a little 
shirt too small, and we couldn't tind a child to wear it, At last we 
got Mrs, Phibb’s baby into it, and we couldn't get it out again, and 
we had to cut it out, as if we were opening a parcel.’” 

(Nert week a real oner.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


ARTHUR Harpy (Sunnyside, Kast Hartlepool).—Zhanks for your 
suggrstion——A, RUSDEN (Great Percy Street, W.C.).— Your en- 
closure is very good, but we regret having no vacancy.——FELIX 
STANDEN (Shacklewell Green, Dalston).—.Vo re this time.——F. P. 
(Peckham).—A/l in good time——ARTHUR JAMES EMERY (Ver- 
ney Road, Rotherhithe).—No use, thanks——JAMES W, BRUNTON 

Castle Court, Shettield).—Very funny, but hare no space.—— 

OuN Cope (The Gables, Hendon).— Good little boy. OHN W, 
BILLINGHAM (Cromwell Road, Peterborough).—N*o, no, not that, 
It can never be, ALLY is still the Grand, Great, and Good Old 
Man.—G. H. Brown (Holloway Road).—Thanks, but regret 
having no space for your enclosure.—F, E. WALLACE (Hamp- 
stead ).—ALLY thanks you for kind letter——THOMAS COCHRAM 
(Metropolitan Board of Works).—ALLY was pleased with your 
show, He is fond of flowers.——JOE SMITH (Nottingham).— The 
F. O. M. is tery sorry you hare been ill, but hopes you are well 
now.——S. T. LETTO (Midshipman s.s. Congella —The “hat” 18 
now adorning the “Sloper Relics." ——H. Carstey (Fairfield 
Road, Bow).—Thanks for kind enquiries. ANON (Gaiety, Bir- 
mingham).—AJl right, old pally, your letter is not very clear, Be 
gvod.——BRUCE HENDERSUN txorth Villa, Hampstead ).— Very 
good, but sorry we had no space for your enclosure,——H, ANDER- 
SON (Imperial Arcade, Ludgate Hill).—Send the three achers then. 


—— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Nlustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded ta ani pore of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of Amcrica, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months 3s. 3d ; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIFS,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bovkacllers', at 20 centimes, or by 
apecial arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


a 

£1,130 

And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be given for the 
Best Variation of the well-known Doggerel, 


“But Leap Year coming once in four, 
Gives February one day more.” 


Competitors are required to keep te First Line of the Rhyme as 
it now stands, and tv supply a new Second Line, 


Address—"THE LEAP YEAR POET,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* The List will close SATURDAY. FEBRUARY 25TH, 1888. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


= 

“ AND that's what we call the county enze.” “Oh, indeed! And 
what sort of birds do you keep there?” said a atranger to an in- 
habitant of Wendeworth, who was pointing ont the beauties of the 
neighbourhood. “Oh, chietly rebhins and sparrers,” was the reply. 

.* 
* 

Mrs. CLUTTERBUCK feels the cold very much now in the early 
morning, and a few days ago she observed to her hushand previous 
to leaving the bedroom, “The wind is blowing that keen this 
morning, John, that I shan't open these windows until I get 
downstairs.” “+ 


ALLY gave it out as his opinion the other evening that matrimony 
resembled a bow] of punch—man the spirits strong, woman the 
water tvak, man the lemon sharp, woman the sugar swret—none 
of them altogether satisfactory in their separate conditions, but 
combining to make a spend whole, when properly mixed, Aud 
in that lies the whole p 


ilosophy of the matter. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 
DEE _____ 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 199.—The “ Raphael" Costume. 


AFTER DINNER SPEECH. —“Creature 
comforts, gentlemen, ure good wives.” 


Old Jew. Oh, tear! oh, tear! 

Schelp me, if I ‘aven't been and 
| ate a sausage, and made of 
! pork, too! What shall I do? 


Goggles. A bit of tobacco? Certainly, my boy. Take it. What do you 


want it for? 
do that—it saves a pipe. 


tell the girl I only like her when 
she's dressed in tights. It don't 
sound nice. But what shall I say ? 


a gL 


a I Dike oie ety ete hon cae eae 


y 


Jumpktins. To put in my mouth, and then light ft. Always 


Counsel. Do you consider yourself a 
man, sir? Nervous Witness, I don't 
know, I'm sure. My wife says I'm 

' not. She onght to know, 


(Saturday, February 18, 1888, 


“THAT'S a bad thing, Master Johnny, your school being burned 
down,” said a neighbour. “Oh, 1 don’t know,” answe: Master 
Johnny. “Two good things will come out of it, anyhow.” “What 
are they?” ‘Why, it will give the men work and the boys play,” 


~ 
“PaTHER, what do you wear straps to your trousers for?” asked 
Alexandry. “Why, to keep them down, of course,” replied the 
Antiquated. “Then what do you wear braces for, father?” en- 
quired his sun and heir. “Why, to keep them up, to be sure,” 
answered the Eminent. “But ain’t it rather funny to have one 
thing to keep ‘em down and another to pull ‘em up?” 
[Alewandry goes to bed in the dark in order to work 
«« out the problem, 
* 


“IT caw never help likening you barristers toa set of artful old 
horses,” said Splatterdash, “How is that?” asked a celebrated 
Q.C. “Because you will never work without your feed—without 
you're fec'd, D'ye see?’ 

[He saw the tail of the Q.C.'s gown in the distance, 
. 
- 


ALL the astronomical rips 
Are looking for the great eclipse; __ 
They don’t give way to jokes or quips, 
Nor smile as each his sextant grips. 
Now each man’s heart is at his lips; 
Then, steady ! take her as she tips; 
But just as each the pieenurs sips, 
Over the moon a dark cloud dips ; 
Then o'er each lips a big d—n trips, 
Thus to have lost the great eclipse. 
. 


“T pon't know what will become of you, I'm sure,” declared an 
old-fashioned father. “When I was your age I was married, but 
you—you can't say bo toa goose!” “Say beau toa goose? No, I 
ain't such a gander!” replied his promising son, 


* 
Brown, Have you ever noticed what short weight Griskin the 
butcher always gives? 
Walker. Yes, but I suppose he thinks it’s the weight to make 
money, *,* 


ALEXANDRY does not see why his respected father should have 
all the fun to himself, and he begs to offera putty medal anda 
pestage-stamp toanyone un‘er ten years of age who can oroaety 
explain to his satisfaction how it is that a man can lie, and yet tell 
the truth at the same time. Because if he says “1 lie,” and he 
does lie, he tells the truth ; and yet, if,he tells the truth, he lies: 
Funny, ain't it? ee 

* 


ScENE—The Sloperics, Enter Office Boy to Publisher. 

pie Boy. Please, sir, you know the gent what was waitin’ in the 
ortis: 

Publisher, Mr. Moses? Yes, 

Office Boy. Well, sir, he's a-taken Mr. SLOPER’S life. 

Publisher, Good heavens! Run and fetch the police! Mow did 
he murder him?) Where is the body? 

_Othee Boy, There ain’t no body, sir, The life I means is the book, 
sir, which he took it orf the shelf, sir, and put it in ‘is pocket! 
s.* 


* 
“T pipn’t know that duels were fought in such a short time, 
dad,” said young Sharpshins, “Such a short time! What do you 
mean?" asked Sharpshins, Senr. “Why, I've just been ing 
that only twe seconds are required for any duel.” 
-* 


St, VALENTINE, I fear, my friend, 
That you are much to blame 

To many young and tender hearts 
You have applied the flame ; 


That flame, which rises to their brain, 
And makes each clown a king, 

For which there's only one safe cure— 
A golden wedding ring. 


But for you, there’s many a one 
Would calmly plod through life 
Without a thought that she'd a chance 
Of being some man’s wife, 
*. 


* 

“THatT’s the third time I've knocked my toe against that 
infernal box ; | wish it was in Hades!” growled an irate husband. 
“You shouldn't wish that, dear,” replied his gentle wife, “You 
should wish it in Heaven, and then you would be certain of never 
knocking your toe against it again.” 

.-* 
s 


Mr. Penhecker (rising with a bound from the arm-chatr into 
which he has just dropped), Oh-h-h-h! Confound the——!——! ! 
—!!!_ Look at this something needle that ran into me! 

Mrs, Penhecker (calmly). Dear me! Oh, I am so glad! I've 
been looking everywhere for that needle, and couldn’t find it. I 
was afraid it was lost, ee 

* 

“HAto, Jemmy! you don't look happy,” exclaimed an ac- 
quaintance. “No, to tell you the truth,” said Jemmy, “I don't feel 
quite the thing; I'm not in good epirits this morning at all.” 
“Humph! That's strange, for | saw you put plenty of good spirits 
into you last night!" ee 

. 


Unmarried Friend (to Married Ditto, whom she has met on her 
way home from market), What a pretty muff that is, dear! How 
nice it looks! Whatever is it stuffed with? 

Married Friend (on other thoughts intent). Stuffed with—sage 
and onions, dear, a 

* 


WHEN you eee a little tart tripping along the street and looking 
pretty enouzh to eat, you little think of the horrors that the dress 
which becomes her so well has been throngh. How it has probably 
been evt on the cross previous to being felled with cuffs, and laid 
under a yeke and heavily ironed before being, as the Irishman 
says, hilt entirely, and all this in the midst of gatheri: gs. gore 
and—— Bah! we cannot continue the horrid list, Think of thie 
the next time you see your divinity, 

“* 


* 
I WANT no maid with tresses fine 
This vear to be my Valentine, 
For I'm tired of the artful jades, 
And shudder at the name of maids, 
Last porn I was badly bitten, 
‘Tis the truth my heart was smitten. 
But that’s o'er, She's wed another, 
And [ have my grief to smother; 
So pour me out the ruby wine, 
And that shall be my Valentine. 
“* 


* 

“GLAD to see you, Brown, but it is past time,” said the host atan 
evening party toa Inte guest. “ Well, that_is pastime also, isn't it?” 
replied Brown, pointing to dancers, i Host retires for a reviver. 

. 


* 
Schoolmistress, What gender is reindeer? 
Pupil (after a moment's hesitation), Reindeer! Feminine, 
School mist ress (sarcastically), Oh, indeed! Then pray what is 
the masculine?) = Pupil, Rain-beau, Miss, 
ef 
7” 
“T Must say that I pity that unfortunate commissionaire who 
stands at the door and shouts, ‘Sale now on!’ I wonder he doesn’t 
et hoarse,” snid a greenhorn to an energetic auctioneer, who was 
holding an “Art Sale.” “ He's all right,” replied the auctioneer. 
He doesn't call ont so much as you think.” “He calls out when- 
ever I pass the door,” declared the greenhorn, “Ah, yes. Well, 
you see, his instructions are to begin shouting directly he sees & 
mug coming,” remarked the man of the hammer, 


‘ 
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TOOTSIE AT THE DIVORCE COURT. 


_— 


Splasher, to the Baronet, pulling up 
ring him to stand on his haunches. 
“What, Herbert fall in 
love with her! A crea- 
ture who never cleared 
a tive-barred gate in 
her life,or pulled stroke 
in an eight, but who 
sits at home dving em- 
broidery, or absolutely 
darning stockings, the 
effeminate wretch!” 

1 quote this out of a 
story book, and sup- 

se it is from the 

plashers that the 
bookies and the rest of 
the sporting fraternity 
select their good ladies. 
Asarule it seems, when 
parson, clerk, and 
couples are assembled, 
to take very few min- 
utes to get married, but 
all a week sometimes, 
and much good money 
to get divorced. 

There have been lots 
of over-hasty mar- 
riages, it would appear. 
There were, for in- 
stance, the Fleet mar- 
riages. There wasaF leet 
chaplain by the name 
of Alls, but no connec- 
tion of poor Pa’s, who 


“Wat!” exclaimed Lad 
her horse so sharply as to 


A word of warning. 
was very busy at one time joining together more or less well-selected 


couples. At first these marriages took place in the Fleet Chapel, 
Snook tells me, but afterwards at public-houses in the nei; hbour- 
hood, where a parson was kept ata weekly salary of twenty shillings, 
the landlord fitting up one of the rooms in his house asa chapel, 
and sharing in the fees as well as gettiug a good profit of the liquors 
the wedding party drank. 

Snook aye that the day before the passing ofa bill which rendered 
Fleet marriagee illegal, 217 marriages came off. Some pce too, 
kept taverns, and hung signs out of their windows, with the words, 
“Weddings performed here, cheap!” 

Says a writer on the subject, in a book of Ma's, “If a libertine 


desired to possess himse.f of any young and beaut peo, | woman 
nosring t 

withou Y J 
shaken off at pleasure.” Here's an instance of a girl, Sarah 


was easier than to get the service performed in the Fleet, 
even aspecification of names, so that the poor girl might be 
ver 


Friv. girls and thelr legal mashes, 


by name, who wasa wife and a widow within five minutes. Sarah was 
beloved by Robert Barlow Cook, aged twenty-seven, and in the last 
stage of consumption. He dressed and tottered to the church, and 
comported himself fairly throughout the ceremony, but before he 
could make the usual entry in the church register, sank to the floor 
anddied. This happened at Southwell Church, Nottingham, on the 
2nd of April, 1807. : ‘ 

The great Gretna Green Parson Elliott published his memoirs, 
it says In Ma's book, and ina letter he wrote tothe 7imes, in 1813, he 
said he had married 7,744 persons, which he could show registers for. 

The Divorce Court, which has lately been one of the most popular 

afternoon lounges, ought, I am inclined to think, to be visited by 
all Well-Regulated Girls—not, however, necessarily, in the character 
of the petitioner, or the other one, whatever it is called. 
_ The great sponding once lately drew large houses, and was patron- 
ized by youth and beauty of various ages, size and weight, anda 
number of distin- 
guished _ literary, 
artistic, and theatri- 
cal people of an 
entirely sociable 
characte’, who 
must have done a 
deal of good to the 
surrounding hos- 
telries. Another 
case, too, in which 
Poor Pa and I had 
to appear last week 
as witnesses, was 
well attended, all 
seats having been 
secured long in ad- 
vance, so that when 
the ordinary public 
arrived, they found 
the boards the 
usher had borrowed 
from an adjacent 
theatre, announc- 
ing that the stalls, 
boxes, pit and gal- 
lerv were all full. 

The judge is, | 
think, a well-mean- 
ing man, but a bit 
fussy. Some of the 
Junior Bar are nice. 
Poor Pa,I regret to 

Ste say, came out only 
second-best in his examination, and was so jostled by the questions 
of the dreadful man on the other side, that he inadvertently made 

issions that have caused unpleasantness in our hitherto happy 
home (opposite the Lost Dogs’ Home). 
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Sloper accused. 


ALLY CLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


TWENTY SILVER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 
GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


~AnAAH TSS SSNS SSS 
With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY," 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 
Each watch will have engraved upon it a farthful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, Cut out and fill in the Label 
printed below, and pust it to :-— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” WaAatTcH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 18th, 1888, 
Nane= 
Address.— 


Occupation, if any -......... 
LE 


How long a Purchaser of} _ 
the “Half-Holiday" {~~ 


The results of cach week's Competition will be published in” ALLY 
SLoper's HaLr-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, Frbruary 22nd, 1888. The 
Result of the Competition of February 11th, 1888, wul be published 
in the “HauLF-Houipay” for February 25th, 1888, 


*,” Specimen * SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


80th WEEK. 
RESULT OF FEBRUARY 4th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“sSLOPER” WATCHES :- 


1, GEORGE ROBERTS, Theatrical Manager, 4 Myline Street, Myddleton 
Square, Clerkenwell. Age, 43 years. Subscriber—from Le 
NDO! 


2. E. SPENCLEY. 6 Belvedere Place, Marshgate, Richmond, Age, 19 years, 
Subseriber—2 years. LONDON. 
3. ALBERT E. QUILTER, Heraldic Painter, 33 Charrington Street, Oakley 
Square. Age. 16 years. Subscriber—2 years. LONDO. 
4. HEN ai WATSON, Schoolboy. Age, 12 years. 
months. 2 
&. R. KNOX, Draper. care of Messrs. H. N. J. Lennon Bros, Point street. 
Age, 18 years. Subseriber—2 years, 6 months. LARNE. 
6. MARY MACHUGH, Newsagent, Ballymahon street. 
scriber—2} years. 
7. EUGENE R. FOX, The Hill. Age, 16 years, Subscriber—over 3 years, 
B NORTHFLEET. 
‘8, MARY BRYANT, Coastguard Station, Muchalls. Age. 29 years. Sub- 
ecriber - 11 months, 3 weeks. KINCARDINE. 
9. T. B. MCGUFFIE, Gardener, The Gardens, Callendar Park. Age, 33 years, 
Subscriber—2 years, 2 months. FALKIRK. 
10. JOSEPH BRISTOW, Publican, “ Nag’s Head,” Dean Street. Age. 30 years, 
Subscriber—since commencement. GREAT MARLOW. 
11. GEORGE DUNN, Grocer’s Assistant, 3 West Beach. Age. 16 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years. QUEENSTOWN, 
12. H. SILVANI, Trick Bicyelist, Bosco’s American Combination, Druids’ Hall, 
Age, 28 years. Subscriber—since commencement, REDRUTH. 
13. RICHARD FAIRCLOTH, 56 Leinster Road. Age, 15 years. Subscriber 
1 yer. 6 weeks. : RATHMINES. 
14. J. SMYTH, Head Gardener, The Lodge, Undercliff. Age, 31 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years. ; SUNDERLAND. 
15. HENRY KING MONK, Farm Bailiff, Shakespeare Terrace. Age, 30 years, 
Subscriber—about 3 years. TOWCESTER. 
16. ANNIE BASSNETT, Horse Trainer's Wife, Lyddington. Age, 25 Ts. 
Subscriber—2 years, 2 months. SWINDON, 
17. WILLIAM BARFOOT, Footman, Fair Oak. Age, 22 years. Sunscriber— 
PETERSFIELD. 


Subscriber—1 year, 2 
BINGHAM 


Ago, 34 years, Sub- 
LONGFORD. 


1 year. 
18. EDWARD BURCOMBE, India-Rubber Worker, Kingston Mills. Age, 39 
in Subscriber—about 3 years, BRADFOKD ( Wilts.). 
19. WILLIAM HODGES, Fhotogra her and Jeweller, East Street. Age, 22 


years. Subscriber--from No. 1. BLANDFORD. 
20. ARTHUR HALSTED, Clerk, 61 Standish Street. Age, 21 years. Subscribe: 
—14 months, 1 week. BURNLEY. 
ee ————————————————— 
AUX ARMES! 


Rosy urchins, up and at him! 
Groan him, stone him, and brickbat him ; 
Hunt him from youth's happy clime! 
Drab him! cuff him! whack him! bang him! 
Have no mercy on him—hang him! 
What has Youth to fear from Time? 


True, he'd like to apa your morrow, 
Cloud your sunny brows with sorrow, 
Dash the dimples from your cheeks, 
Therefore show no quarter to him, 
Lay about him, and undo him; 
Nothing dreads he like your freaks, 


List not to his woful story, 
Kick him a posteriori, 

Pelt him from your presence bright ; 
Smash his scythe and hour-glass horrid, 
Pluck the forelock from his forehead, 

Put the hoary rogue to flight ! 


If he haunts your blooming bowers, 
‘Tis to desecrate the flowers, 

’Tis to blight them in their prime. 
Therefore cuff him, pelt him, bang him! 
Have no mercy on him—hang him! 

Out upon the tyrant Time! 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual stqnature, and somone by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communteation not complying with the above requlations. 
‘Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wtli be forwarded 
as early as possible. 
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IN THE DRESSING-ROOM. 


—— 


THE dressing-room—I mean one of them at the Variety—is nota 
very splendid place, I can tell you, It's very decidedly a case of 
all that glitters 
is not gold. 
Tottie, and 
Lottie, and 
Florrie, and all 
the rest of them 
may appear in 
gorgeous splen- 
dour on the 
boards. Tele- 
grams may 
come to the 
stage-doorfrom 
mashers, Let- 
ters may be k ft, 
Bouquets may 
be shied at 
them, Yet they 
dress for the 
stage in pce 
that a boot- 
closer would 
call a pig-sty. 

They are 
loose in some 
things and 
strict in others 
at the Variety. 

Every girl 
has to keep her 
things on one 
particular peg, 
and if by any 
chance they are 
mislaid, they are down on her like a hundred of bricks. 

“The beastly part of it is, too,” said Florrie Montmorency to her 
friend Flossie, “that they're such a mixed lot you have to be with.” 
. They were both shrewd girls. Still it was odd their talking about 

mixed" company. Florrie’s mamma was originatly the proud 

roprietress of a coal-shed—cabbages in front, bloaters in the win- 
ow, ginger-beer in the background. You kuow the style of shop. 

Her mamma was still very proud of Florme. One reason being, 
she never wanted anythiug from her, Florrie and Flossie lived 
together. They lived handsomely. Florrie’s mamma used to keep 
her portrait in burlesque costume over the mantel-piece, between 
her own and her late husband's. Florrie was a fine girl, vet it 
looked rather odd to see her fine figure, a /a Variety, stuck between 
her genteel mother and father. 

“My daughter's a girl with some pride in her, I can tell you,” 
said Florrie’s mamma, “She's very different to that girl Kato 
Saunders—a low 
thing witha husband 
and two dirty-nosed 
children, Why, she 
actually goes to the 
* Vale of Health’ and 
has tea and shrimps.” 

Now, oddly en- 
ough, Katie Saun- 
ders, as she was 
called, was a parti- 
cularly straight 
woman, 

They took to call- 
ing her “tea and 
shrimps” at the 
Variety, owing to 
the “ Vale of Health” 
story. 

“Anyhow,” she 
said to Miss Mont- 
morency, as they 
stood iu the dress- 
ing-room, “I pay for 
my tea and shrimps. 
I suppose you do the 
same for your cham- 
pagne and earrings” 

This considerably 
upset Miss Florrie. 
But then Mrs. Katie 
was a very fine mus- 
cular woman. She 
was not the sort of 
person to try quarrelling or scratch-facing with. 

“Well, baby-nurser,” the girls would say at the wings, “ has 
your husband given you a black eye lately?” etc., etc. But some- 

ow that answer to Miss Florrie about the earrings aud champague 
rankled with her. She never forgot. 

“I'll take her down some day or the other,” said that young 
lady to herself. At last what she thought her chance did come. 

A girl named Letty Jones stopped away from the morning 
phage That morning before she got to tie theatre Miss 

lorrie heard the news that Letty had got a bad fever. No one else 
at the theatre knew this, Now, Letty was a very big girl—as big 
as the respectable Mra. Katie. They wore exactly the sime sized 
costumes. The dressing-room was empty. Miss Florrie went in 
and changed the dresses. Next week Mrs. Katie did not turn up. 

“She's got the fever,” said Miss Florrie to herself, and she ate 
her supper with extra relish. 

About three months afterwards Miss Florrie was at the Frivolity, 
when a new girl 
was standing by 
her. 


“ Such a mixed lot.” 


Florrie’s Portrait. 


know,” 
new girl, “isn’t 
it odd that the 
woman, Katie 
Saunders, who 
used to be at the 
Variety, had a 
bad fever? She 
ot over it, so 
id her child, 
who caught it. 
Her husband, 
who was a booz- 
er, died. Now 
what's queer is 
that a feller who 
used to make up 
to her before her 
hushand died, 
and who she 
would have 
nothing to do 
with—because 
she was always 
a straight girl— 
why, he’s actu- 
ally married her ! 
He's lots of tin, 
and the feller's 
family have actually made it up with him and her too, She's as 
righ as ninepence.” 
iss Florrie didn’t feel exactly as right as ninepence when she 
heard this, I wonder if she used bad language! 
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Changed the dresses. 


I, eee 
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DESERVING OF A DRESS.-ING. 
— ——! if ; wece a Wy 


GENEROSITY. 
Oirtsh Gal. Shure, Mister Poloney, you wouldn't be afther 
kissing a girl widout payin’ me? | 
ea RS ITD tba alee ne ee icee Ah rs ding of , 
Mamma, Oh, sI\r. Gray, |'m 80 pleased to see you! Enfant Terrible. What a story, Mamma! You said just now you hoped Mr. Gray sassige I bave pocket. fortnig Got . 
vs > wouldn't come to-day, as your new pink dress wasn't finished. oo my yetetonst . j 


RSNA a Laas Iie VIRGINIA’S VALENTINE. , 
(A TALE OF THE GAY FOURTEENTH.) 


7 
» 
8. Now, this is Ma‘ 4 to heighten the 4 , che 
Pliage ir Be oy 4 wun be initials (V. B.) on the valen- 6. (Virginia has money.) 
many years has secretly tine, and poste it at dead of night. 
been beloved by Virginia. 
| : 
No. 13.—FaNNIE WENTWORTH. ' 
“ As sweet as English air could make her."—The Dook Snook. 
ie 7. The who {s only on half- 98. And this was the end of it all. 
“Thou showst us how divine a thing 8 woman may be made. 6. - ks pry he a Pb pay, and i-aware that V is he dl “Ged, Style wedding-ring bas no end. 
“ She is blithe and she is gay, while T att sighing night and day." as om aaa ieaas dit Fox Know may bal T aactihdl ind ad eke wiienede eee ok 
—The Hon. iy. v: 
THE TRIPLE ALLIANCE. COMMENCEMENT OF HOSTILITIES. 


ms 7 WSs. 

land 2. An offensive and defensive alliance has been formed—MoNab, RA consequent coldness has arisen, which is much to be deplored. The 4. Aunty then lost patience and sh: « 
McParritch, and the Meenister on the one band, and Aunty MeFary and word “biud” being hissed forth on ‘beth sides, matters are too strained blud wi clone ng yortaes lake cine tak cn vee Se 
= a ae mie (To besontinued). = 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 

y In spite of Valentine Days, Shrove Tuesdays, Ash Wednesdays, and Parliamentary clatter, I am here again, my gay young rollickers. Put your eyes around these, and rest content upon the beauties 
here contained.—The poor dog howled ; old Dunn felt sad ; So started at the man like mad :—An artful dodge, though very stale, With men of sense, it's bound to fail :—A bold schoolmaster felt quite 
gay, So sloped with watches two one day :—In jaws of death, an awful sight! It must have caused her fearful fright :~— Take that,” she cried. Her gingham rose, And landed on her dear friend's 
nose :—This new patent will soon gain fame, When men know the inventor's name :—Bravo, Major! you did quite right, The gay young lord should not get tight,—Off again, like a bust-up boiler out for 
anairing. Farewell !——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 

MR. McGEE’S TWINS. 
) 
} Ld 
efforts ‘to appease | 
usually take 
aq res, Ee form | 
te, Y G3 Fo5 : = 
we 4 Z 
rs 
at 
WZ 3 Zz =“Ghen we sel hear ee 
S, : going I ma ea a tancing all over .the 
Werstot dap Bounsec? ee sown: ee NN xf of = EB zi = h b with. the 
2 Bouncer. Don t know, my boy. Give it = \\ \u Mi Mh ||! Z = E % "| 
i Sprouty. Because you are both going to the dogs. Ha, ha! AY \ Wil H) {|| ||! FF F wilt 
\\\ in | ~ E 2 - wn 
wil 
TS 
a | my 
vy} y Ay 
|) a, ww 
eam 5 ual 
‘uuu 
aT ee ; 
en ae A When le a Gee 
ewill tr es returns the bearnes on 
a to drown thes vou) feration Uke a buccaneer 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


CHARLES MISSEN, a Millwall labourer, seems evidently under 
the impression that brothers-in-law are made especially for him to 
practise on, At any rate, on his matri- 
monially-allie.l relative remonstrating 
with him for bursting open the street 
door, Charles immediately replied, “I'll 
burst yeu open,” and at once proceeded 
to do 80 by seizing hold of his brother- 
in-law's collar, dragging him into the 
roadway, tripping him up, and falling 
on the top ot him with his knees on his 
stomach. This was but the beginning 
of an end which resulted in a threat to 
kick his relative's brains out, and the 
breaking of his leg. Charles will now 
have an opportunity of practising on 
the prison wardera, Perhaps he will 

good enough to knock them into 
shape a bit, we 
* 

A GENTLE angler stood on the banks 
of the Trent, luring the innocent tish 
todestruction, A bull came along, and 
without so much even as “ with your 

rmission,” took the fisherman on 

is (the bull's) horns, and played a 
game of pitch and toss, The injured 
angler brought an action against the 
proprietor of the bull, but has been 
nonsuited because he cannot prove its “vicious character.” 
Evidently the judge who tried the case had great faith in the 
animal's playful intentions, oe 
* 


THERE is in New York a society for the “ Prevention of Cruelty to 
Children,” and the busybodies connected with it seek to restrain 
young Hofmann from giving four concerts a week because he is 
‘overworked, and his nerves are strained to snapping point.” 
Good gracious, what an awful state of affairs! But, then, as young 
Hofmann himself is not acquainted with the facts, things on the 
other side of the herring-pond cannot be so very bad after all, 


» 

THE Rev. Mr. Haweis kept “a cock fowl" whose loud crowing 
| eagle irritated and annoyed a neighbour, This cock fowl, one 

ne morning, crowed no less than twenty-eight times in half an 
hour. The ba eae an invalid with unstrung nerves, could not 
stand this, so the proprietor of the chanticleer that proclaimed the 
early morn was summoned ; but an amicable arrangement teing 
arrived at all ended well, or rather all will end well when that old 
cock fow! has had his neck screwed, and the invalid with unstruog 
nerves has partaken of the Carouss served up as chicken broth, 


* 
To take it ona whole, they seem to be doing A biz. at the Aquarium 
this week, the Road Scullers’ Competition being a capital draw, al- 
though not quite so much so 
as the champion puzgilists, 
Smith and Kilrain. But, 
at any rate, it is enough to 
pretty well fill the building 
nightly, The other part of 
the programme is also very 
attractive, and Mr. 
Pinna is to be congratulated 
for the way in which he 
caters for the wants of his 
numerous patrons, 


== 
| sQur Ru 


! 


THERE were evidently 
nts in those days, when 
e soil quivered under the 
footsteps of the gigantic 
mastodon, and the Saurian 
wallowed in its native slime. 
Some workmen, at a great 
depth, have come upon the 
head of adefunct mammoth. 
How huge this creature 
must have been may be 
thered from the fact that 
is teeth, which were set 
about two feet apart, 
weighed exactly eleven 
unds each. We do not 
now what formed the 
chief food of the mam- 
moth. We trust, however, 
he was not given to asparagus at fancy po, and that he did 
not hunger after mince pies or oranges, because it would have 
ruined his family to keep him going. The most serious thought 
in connection with the matter, however, is if the poor wretch ever 
had the toothache how many acres of that pain he must have 
suffered at a time! wie 
* 


A LIMB of the law has been ordered to replace nearly £5,000 ob- 
tained by a client by means of forged documents, and belonging to 
a young lady answering to the name of Rose Maud. If a few more 
judgments of a similar nature were to be made, fees would go up, 
and the lawyer's six-and-eightpence would become altogether a 
thing of the past. £5,000 would be enough to put the Eminent on 
his legs again. With that sum he could buy out the “Sloper 
Arms,” then all would be happy as the day is long. 

* 


Lapy MANNERS pities the poor people ot Perthshire. When they 
can they enjoy a little broth, made with kale, sometimes a dried 
herring, but very rarely meat, and “I must not omita little whisky,” 
adds her ladyship. Before reading the last words A. SLOPER, too 
had felt inclined to beweep and bewail the fate of people who lived 
on large green cabbages and herrings, but that little drop of whisky 
at once puts quite a different complexion upon the state of affairs. 


* 
A FRISKY coal-porter, of the sound, healthy name of Butcher, 
was driving a horse and trap in the New Kent Road recently, when 
he suddenly caught sight of a policeman. 
The gentleman of the name with the 
meaty sound, having prigged the vehicle 
as well as the quadruped, was not eager 
for a meeting, so turned sharply round a 
corner. This roused Robert’s suspicions, 
so—there being no cook by to engage his 
immedia‘e attention—he at once followed, 
and after a sharp trot caught up with the 
horse and trap, and soon discovered that 
Wy: his suspicions were well founded, The 
“Ware “ authorities, not wishing to deprive Butcher 
W entirely of carriage exercise, have placed 

fi Yfy y the Black Maria at his disposal. 

GZ, fy Y fp *s 

Lig WE read it and pondered, and this is 
Wh, ZY Vy what we read :—‘ COMFORTABLE Bed- 
Y room wanted by a young lady ; moderate 
terms.—T. M., .” But we dare not, 
“T. M.,” we dare not make the offer we 
would. We know the dearest little bed- 
room in the world. It could not help 
suiting you. But this is a censorious 
world, and, what with new-fangled Acts 
of Parliament, and numberless other in- 
ventions of the wicked one, personal 
liberty is now a thing of the past. Our 
advice, “T. M.,” is to get a husband at once, then the bed-room, and 
all the other appurtenances of civilization will follow in due course, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


A CONTEMPORARY has been taking a kindly interest in the British 
subjects, now located at the Diamond Fields of Amatonga, who get 
gropped onand robbed of their 
hard-earned treasures by brigands 
who dwell on the Lebombo moun- 
tains, Says the correspondent, 
after revelling in the unpro- 
nounceable nomenclature of the 
country, “Sooner or later some 
simple but effective machinery 
must be devised for enforcing the 
law against British subjects who 
lead a predatory life in_ native 
territories.” Why not set Pasteur 
loose among them, he is going to 
settle the Australian rabbits, why 
not the brigands a 

* 


* 

IT was all very ead, but it came 
about in this way. They had not 
been married hg long, and he 
was inclined to a little dic- 
tatorial. They had both been to 
an evening party, and he con- 
sidered that she was not dressed 
with taste, After they had re- 
gained the sanctity of home, he 
commenced the concert. “Now 
that we are married,” he said, strid- 
ing ” and down, “we are one, 

8 


and hall insist that this be the 
last time you a r in a low. 
necked dresa, hereunto the 


sweeter and gentler portion of his 
existence answered him, “ We may be one, but you are only half 
of us, and | shall dress my half as [ please,” Then the drawing- 
room was filled with an oppressive hunk of voicelessness, and he 
went and slept with the empty beer barrel in the cellar, But she 


had acored all the same, - 


IT had been a lodge meeting night, and when McGooseley 
arrived at his own abode. not being allowed a latch-key, he ran 
the bell. “Mac, Mac, you are not sober.” “Lemme in (hic), 
M'ria,” gurgled her husband outside, “do you want to keep me 
here in the cold all night?” “1 will not let you in,” said the 
metallic voice again, “until you sa. mowly and distinctly, ‘six 
long, slim, slicks, saplings,’ then | will open the door immediately.” 
After that the poor fellow said, with slowness and laboured 
enunciation, “I have brought you, darling, a beautiful set of (hic) 
furs, M'rit.” Like a clash of thunder the door flew open. and the 
knob made quite a dent in the plastered wall of the lobby. 


we 
» 


ANOTHER sweet young New York belle has joined the ranks of 
professional performers Alice Shaw ia the name of the dear girl, 
and she is en- 
deavourin 
to make hea 
against adverse 
fortune by show- 
ing in the draw- 
ing-rooms of her 
gay native city as 
a paid whistler. 
She has remark- 
able talent in this 
line, and can 
whistle the most 
beautiful _Ross- 
inian or Bellinian 
arias to 3 piano- 
forte accompani- 
ment. English 
maids would do 
well to follow this 
example, and 
thus effect an 
improvement on 
some of the warb- 
ling poor man has 
to put up with, 
Besides, it’s more 
ladylike, P 


* 
JOHN CoUsINs 
made merry in a hansom cab, at » quarter past one the other 
morning. He blazed away with a revolver in fine style until 
stopped by a policeman, then he declared that the firing was 
purely accidental; but the alderman who tried the case didn’t 
see how any man could possibly find it necessary to play with fire- 
arms in acab at one o'clock in the morning, s0 Cousins was ordered 
to pay a fine of twenty shillings. 


Mars has a cap of ice and snow at each pole; it has continents 
and oceans, and an atmosphere similar to that of this benighted 
earth. Long ngo traces of huge canals were detected upon the sur- 
face of the planet. Some of these canals have recently been 
measured, and are found to be nearly 2,000 miles long. Suez and 
Panama and Lesseps may take a back seat. The only thing that 
now remains for star-gazers to discover, is whether the jovial sons 
of Mars have an Oxford and Cambridge Boat Race, or its equiva- 
lent, on hand, If so, it might be managed to take place on one of 
the canals, then we should enjoy a g view without overcrowd- 
ing, or the chance of a dip in the water, 

ee 
* 


A younG French artilleryman, having obtained a furlough, 
hired a furnished apartment, taking with hin a young girl with 
whom he had had relations before 
entering the army. At the expiration 
of his leave the young fellow refused 
to return to barracks, and finding him- 
self a deserter, and at the end of his 
resources, he made the girl intoxi- 
cated, undressed her, put her to bed, 
and, whilst she was in a drunken 
slumber, lighted a charcoal fire, stop- 
ping up every hole and cranny in the 
apartment. The carbonic gas, how- 
ever, awoke her, and she managed to 
drag herself to the window and 
smash a pane. Hearing her cries the 
neighbours came to her rescue, an 
by their efforts her life was saved, but 
the young soldier was dead. 


* 

AN old lady, seventy-seven years of 
age, has been sent to prison at New- 
castle for fourteendays. The old lady, 
whose name is Jane, appears to have 
been possessed of a good appetite. 
She spent six weeks in the work- 
house, but did not get enough to eat. 
Like Oliver Twist, she wanted more, 
but could not get it, so left the 
workhouse, preferring “to hunger 
outside.” Being altogether without 
support, she was compelled to beg = 
for her living, and it was owin; 
to this that she compulsorily made the ag ee of the prison 
are and plank bed, The moral is very obvious. It is a crime to 

upgry. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
‘A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 2578, 1888, 


Oth February, 1388.—The earlier place of execution for 
ieee and Middlesex was the Elms, in Smithfield. They stood 
near a poul of water on, or near the site of the modern Cowcros3 
Street. The earliest execution, probably at Tyburn, was in the 
year 1388, when Judge Tresilian was hanged there on the above 
date, and Nicholas Brembre, the late Lord Mayor of London, the 
day after: the reason, most likely being, a hesitation on the part 
of the Duke of Gloucester and his party to hang a late chief 
magistrate within the precincts of his own city. Like its pre- 
decessor, the place of execution of Tyburn was originally called 
“The Elms,” and hence it is that, by one or more of the English 
chroniclers of the time of Elizabeth, the one place of execution has 
been taken for the other, 

19th February, 1817.—We all have our hobbies—even monarchs, 
One of the most remarkable ia that of the King of Holland, who 
was born on thisday. It is that of collecting harness, reins, bridles, 
saddles, whips, and spurs that have a famous history ; especially 
those used in the fields of war in the dark ages are sought alter 
with great keenness by his Majesty. 


20th February, 1'749.—Usher Gahagan and Terence Conner, 
natives of Ireland, and of good education and promising talents, 
were this day executed at Tyburn for filing coin of the realm, a 
crime then considered as high treason. The following was the 
manner of their detection, teller in tho Bank of England, who 
had frequently observed them drawing coin from the bank, became 
suspicious, and on the next occasion asked them to drink wine with 
him in the evening at the “Crown Tavern,” near Cripplegate, Tho 
wine and familiar discourse opened the hearts of the men, and 
Gahagan imparted the secret of their life, pressing the teller to 
become a confederate in their plans. Their apprehension followed, 
and, on the evidence of a third confederate, the two others were 
found guilty and condemned to death, 


Qist February, 1795.—Robert Southwell, a Norfolk poet 
and Jesuit who had long lain prisoner in the Tower of London, 
was this day drawn from Newgate to Tyburn, and there hanged, 
bowelled, and quartered. He was condemned to death for having 
been “ordaine priest by authority derived, and pretended from 
the See of Rome.” A short account of Father Robert Southwell 
may be found in Challoner's “ Memoirs of Missionary Priests.” 

2Qist February, 1831.—“ Afternoon congregations,’ said the Rev. 
Robert Hall, a dissenting preacher who died this day, “may usually 
be divided into two classes ; those that are asleep, and those that 
are going to sleep.” 

2ist February, 1845.—James Delarne of Whittlebury Street, 
Euston Square, was this day murdered by Henry Hocker in the 
footpath leading from Chalk Farm to Belsize Park, Hampstead, 
Hocker was found guilty and executed on the 28th of April. 


22nd Feb: , 1885.—Sydney Smith, the witty canon of 
St. Paul’s, died this day at his house, No. 56 Green Street, Grosvenor 
Square, his brother Bobus, who survived him but a few days, 
literally fulfilling the petition in a letter written by Sydney, thirty- 
two years before, “to take care of himeelf, and wait for him.” He 
adds, “We shall both be a brown infragrant powder in thirty or 
forty years, Let us contrive to last out for the same time, or nearly 
the same time.” 3 
RECIPE FOR A WINTER SALAD, BY THE LATE REV. SYDNEY SMITH. 
“Two large potatoes, passed through kitchen sieve, 
Unwonted softness to the salad give; 
Of mordent mustard add a single spoon ; 
Distrust the covuiment which bites 60 soon ; 
But deem it not, thou man of herbs, a fault 
To add a double quantity of salt; 
Three times the spoon with oil of Lucca crown, 
And once with vinegar, procured from town. 
True flavour needs it, and your poet begs 
The pounded yellow of two well-botled eggs. 
Let onion attams lurk within the bowl, 
‘And, scarce suspected, animate the whole ; 
‘And, lastly, on the flavoured compound toss 
A magic teaspoon of anchovy sauce. 
Then, though green turtle fail, though venison’s tough, 
And ham and turkey are not boiled enough, 
Serenely full, the epicure may say, 
* Fate cannot harm me—I have dined to-day.’” 
The Spanish proverb says four persons are wanted to make a 
good salad—a spendthrift for oil, a miser for vinegar,a counseller 
for salt, and a madman to stir all up. 


23rd February, 1881.—Dogs are not only honest in them- 
selves, but will not permit others to be dishonest. The late Grant- 
ley Berkeley, who died this day, was wont to tell of his two deer- 
hounds, “Smoker,” and Smoker's son, “Shark,” a curiously-sug- 
gestive instance ot parental discipline. The two dogs were left 
alone in a room where luncheon was laid out. Smoker's integrity 
was invincible; but his young son had not yet learned to resist 
temptation. Thro’ h the window Mr. Berkeley noticed Shark, 
anxiously watched by his father, steal a cold conga, and drag it 
to the floor, No sooner had he done so than the offended sire 
rushed upon him, rolled him over, beat him, and took away the 
tongue, after which Smoker retired gravely to the fireside. 


24th February, 1665.—A Dutch impostor was this day 
whipped through the streets of London. “ hot co Boys” were 
formerly boys Kept to be whipped when a prince deserved chastise- 
ment. Barnaby Fitzpatrick was the “ whipping boy” for Edward 
VI. D'Ossat and Du Perron, afterwards cardinals, were whipped by 
Clement VIII., for Henry iV. of France. Mungo Murray stood 
for Charles I., and Raphael was flogged for the son of the Marquis 
de Legauez, but, not seeing the justice of this arrangement, he ran 


away. 
24th February, 1858.—Heloise Thaubin, a French prostitute, was 
this day murdered by Giovanni Lani, ina brothel off the Haymarket. 
The murderer was discovered leaving the country on d_ the 
barque Pride of the Thames, and brought back to London, with a 
rtion of the property stolen from the deceased, and found among 
is Luggage. e was tried for the offence, found guilty, and exe- 

cuted, 


(1 ol ne 
26th February, 1723.—Sir Christopher Wren died this day 
in his ninety-tirat year. He erected the largest number of magnili- 
cent buildings that were ever produced by any architect. After 
the fire of London the Peg 4 of the metropolis rose, under his 
auspices, like a Pheenix from the flames. Wren was chosen Grand 
Master of the English Freemasons in 1698, In 1716 four London 
lodges united at “The Apple Tree,” Charles Street, Covent Garden 
cieeerpent changed to Wellington Street), made complaint of Sir 
hristopher’s neglect of the craft (he was then eighty-three), and 
elected a Grand Master for the time. Their choice definitely fell 
on the Duke of Montague. 
25th February, 1852.—The Birkenhead steamer, conveying troops 
to the Kaffir war, was this day wrecked, in calm weather, on Danger 
pea a the South African coast, when of 630 on board 438 were 
rowned, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DALzieL, the Pro- 


£1 5 rietor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 
next-of-hin of any Man. Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty exerpted) who should happen to meet with his or her death 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United og ee 
PROVIDED a copy As the current issue of “‘ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- 
HOLIDAY” ts fre upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HaLF-Hotipay” zs published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, February 18, 1888.) 


BUSTLES IN COURT. 


ALL along of dress-improvers 
Was the suit, both grave 


and gay, 
Which one of our learned 
udges 
Had to try the other day. 
On the table dress-improvers 
Were displayed, and on the 


oor ; 
Bustles never made °ch 
ustle 
Ina court of 'ow Lo... 


Quoth his Judgeship, very 
merry, 
“TI should greatly like to 
see 
The ‘Improver’ which its 


makers 
Love to call ‘The Jubilee.’ 
. Iam told that when a lady 
“S Dons this wonderful ma- 
3eS chine, 

- And sits down on chair or 


sofa 
It will play “God save the 
Queen !’” 


“Yes, my Lud,” replied the 
Counsel, 
“]'maware that such things 


are, 
And we barristers should wear them 
"Neath our gowns when at the bar. 
And your Ludship too should wear one, 
*Twould your dignity entrench 
When vou take your seat judicial 
On the law-dispensing bench, 
O, what strains of loyal music 
Would resound from Bench and Bar 
When we press our dress-improvers !” 
Said his Ludship, “ Right you are!” 


YH ey, 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
ry week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’3 HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
e iy a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 
ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Lundon, E.C, 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
meclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” Febraary 48th, 1888. 


Names eee ee 


YL: [p22 eee ee eer erie UE Te ee 


© Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
65th WEEK. 


ULT OF FRBRUARY 4th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 

. EMILY J, SPENCE, 12 North Lane, Dringhouses, YORK. 
A COPPER EETTLE. 


. SIDNEY TILEY, “The Regalia,” Augustus Street, Regent's Park, 
A SKITTLE BALL. LONDON. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


3 

Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
rge,proclded the Scnder's Nameand Addressare enclosed with the 
vertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of quod faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


YOUNG LADY, medium height, fair hair, dark eyes, good 
figure, not repuisive in appearance und not penniless, age 21, would like 
correspond with a gentleman with view to matrimony. She would make a 
, affectionate little wife to a loving husband. Would not object to going 
ad. Please send photo, which will be returned. Address—* Lassiz,” 
TSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


OVERNMENT OFFICIAL, with fair income and good pros- 
perts.aged 25, good appearance, medium height, would makea loving hus- 

1, 1s des4:ous of meeting with a young lady of some means. She must be from 

to 21, well accomplished, good address, and of an amiable disposition. 

iculars and photo, if possible, which will be treated as strictly private and 

dental, Address —“Crowy,” “ Tootsie’ MaTRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


© and LUCY, aged 20 and 23. voth in good situations, would 
like to correspond with two young working men, aged between 20 and 30, 
dark or fair, of medium height. ‘The ladies both are fair and of medinm 
+ fulrly educated, P'ease send photos, which will be returned. Address 
»” or ™ Lucy,” “ Too fsie's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperics,” 
Lane, London, E.C. 


a ee 
DOWER (57), looks much younger, without encumbrance, 
would be glad to correspond with a widow lady, similarly place, 
View to matrimony, Advertiser has money, but not quite sufficient to 

and would like his partner to have a small income. His sole object 

the remainder of his Iffe with a congenial companion. Dark lady, about 
© fge as himself, preferred. Address—“ WIDOWER,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
ONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


OTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 

unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
0 not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


_—— 


*.* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that ali 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter- Bow, and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


9 DARTINC TON TERRACE, PADDINGTON, WEST, 
lanuary 30th, 1 

DEAR ALLY,—Some time ago | was seized with an alarming disease 
called the “ blues,” my eyes grew dim, my tongue hot and parched, 
whilst my mind was becoming dull through the want of something 
to nourish it. I tried almost every known remedy, from strychnine 
to chloroform—but all to no purpose. 1 was on the point of joining 
the Salvation Army, or some such other home for idiots, when one 
night I purchased a halfpennyworth of pease-pudding, which was 
wrapped ina piece of “ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY.” I ate 
the pudding, and, when I read the paper, it seemed as if a change 
come over me—my eyes grew clear, and my tongue felt as if 
twopenn’orth of “ Unsweetened " had just passed over it. Without 
consulting a4 physician, [ commenced to take in your “ HALF- 
Houipay.” Bince then [ have gradually recovered, and I feel I 

owe my life to you. 
lator wherever 1 go. 
testimonial, 


I shali always recommend your Nerve Stimu: 
You can make what use you like of my 
Yours gratefully, W. G. MOREN, 


WESTMINSTER, January 30th, 1888. 
DeEaR OD AMBER- TIPPED, — Excuse me for using such a 
familiar expression, but I have otten thought how well that organ 
of yours is coloured. I don't know whether it is a meerschaum 
(mere sham) or not; I should rather say it was, lam very pleased 
to see that your “ Poor Relief Fund" is getting along so splendidly, 
and I hope you will be successful in obtaining the sum you re- 
quire. Your faith is good, and your hope will be fulfilled, use 
your charity is large. Enclosed is a cryptogram, which I hope will 
meet with your apse. Long-8-ox ; Bil-L-y ; To-O-tsie ; Slo- 

P-er ; Ge-Hj-ser ; Alexand-R-y. Yours till called for, J.T. A. 


=.O.8. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications bei 
f A stated beneath each name pel i id 
INSPECTOR LITTLECHILD, 
Because he brought Harkins and 
Callan to justice, 


FRED W. LOCKYEAR, 
Because he's A. SLOPER's Leap 


GEORGE BELMORE, 
Because of his MOREBEL features. 
Harry BLAKE, 
Because he's a “ Busy Bee.” 
MONSIEUR BRUNIN, 


Because of his light fantastic toe. Gaee Fear illusionist. 
Tom 8S. CARLTON, . AYNE, 
P 2 Because he's the Archbishop o, 
Because he's the Royat acting: The Canterbury. rp of 


manager, 
CHARLES DANBY, 
Because, though a Miller, he's not 
a pugilist, 
FANNIE LESLIE, 
Because “ hey All Love Jack.” 


LIONEL RIGNOLD, 
Because to see him ts “ Pleasure.” 
Cou, Hon. FRED WELLESLEY, 
Because he es pene the New 
‘lub, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
February 18th, 1888. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FPO OR RABIN FUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Howipay,” £588 lis. lid. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

PHYLLIS BROUGHTON, £1; HAIDEE BROUGHTON, 58.; ANNIE JONES, 1s.; 
A. H. P., 28,; W. C. BARKER, 1ld.; FREYDA GARNER, 5s.; BERTIE and 
FRANKIE, 1s,; LOTTIE SANDLE, 6d,; BERTIE CHARTER, 2s.; R. H. S., Junr., 
6d.; L. BINGLEY, 1s. 8d.; F. H. INMAN, ls.; JouN WILLIAMS, 6d.; THREE 
Poor CHILDREN, 1s.; 8. M. ASHLEY, 1s.; J. NIBBS, 1s.; Poor, ld.; R. BUR- 
TON, 18.; FRED, 1s. 9d.; FANNY, 6d.; G. and A. H., 28.; W., 28. 6d.; IDa, 9d.; 
THE FIRM (Queen's Road Studios), £1 0s. 2d.; C. E. ADAMS, 48.; A. V. WIN- 
DOVER, 6d.; C. H. R., 3d.; JogN RODES and FRIENDs, 1s.; TULLAMORE, 
4d.; Two JOLLY BREWERS, 2d.; ANONYMOUS, 6d.; PORRIDGE PoT, 3d.; 
NURSE, 7d.; ‘TERMINUS and MOTHER, 1s. 6d.; M. HYNEs, 38. Sd.; A. BAGLEY, 
6d.; A. TAYLOR, 2d.; HENRY SPEER, ls.; RALPH Dobbs, 3d.; W. T. W. T. H., 
5s.; JOSEPH FLOWERDAY, 2d.; HARRIE C., ls.; T. F. BILLISON, Id. ; ERNEST 
B. STEPHENS, 28.; YUM-YUM, 6d.; FRANKIE, 3d.; NAMKINNUS, 6d.; C.'s 
CHILDREN, .‘d.; PooR WIDOW Womans, ls.; A. W.C., £1 13.; R. GIBBs 
Smita, 6d.; E. PEARCE, 3d.; For CHRIST'S SAKE, 38.; ToM TARBUCKET, 6d.; 
SYMPaTHY, 23.; SAMBO, 2d ; JOHN HUGUEs, 3d.; TALFOURD, 28.; A SICK 
Car, 3d.; E. MAYNARD, 6d.; J. B.S., 18.; W. TEEMEN, 38.; Miss LIPPE, 1d.; 
Joan WRITE, ld.; TOTTIE STAINES, 18.; ROBERT Day, 18.; ANON, 3d.; 
Daltsy and SNOWDKOP, 3d.; W. SMITH (Pisa), 38.; CHE SARA Saka, 6d.; W. 
FatrMAN, 2d.; MnS. MADDISON, 3d.; GERTY, ld.; N. V. N., 2d.; CoCKEY, 1d; 
ANON, 8¢d.; OUR GALLIVANTER, 2d.; LILY, 3d.; HENRY JONEs, 58. 23d.; F. 
S. Bicas, ld.; JouN WILLIAMs, 6d.; GRILL-PUSHER, ld.; SPUD-PEELER, Id.; 
BED-PUNCHFR, ld.; CHOP-GRILLER, 1/.; PLATE-WASHER, ld. ; 
SCORCHER, ld.; STEP-MopPER, Id.; ANCHOVY, ld.; W. K. (pe 
Balham), 1s. 10¢.; VioLer and ERNE>T, 18.; BLUB JacKETs (H.M.S. 
Bellerophon), £1 3s. 6d.; THoMas and Esrder, 3d.; HALF A CHILD, 1d.; 
SyDNEY F. CHANDLER, 28. 2¢.; WAXY and SHAMROGUE, 3s.; E. M. EDWARDS, 
2d.; J. OsBORNE, ls. 6d.; THE WALKERS, 1s. 2d.; LEOPOLD TaBols, 78.; 
Goso and TauRo, 3.; NoT Mucg, ld.; HOWELL, ‘1s,; G. H.Cox. ld.; A SaD 
ONE, 6d.; ELIZABETH PRESTON, 3d.; ARCHIE C. SYDENHAM, 6d.; F. HERBERT 
CLARKE, 1s. lld.; ELLA, ETrgeL, and May, ls.; Mars. TITMAS, 1.3 
Mrs. OaTEs and FAMILY, 5s.; TEN LITTLE SCOTS, ls.; WALTER POLL, 1d. ; 
REV. ANTONIO STONIO, 1s.; Miss E. Wiruens, 6d.; CHARLIE JaAMEs, 6d.; 
WALTER LAWRENCE, 3d.; BIG-NOSED DUCKETT, 6d.; GURGY STILLMAN. 3d, ; 
Mr. G. Brown, 3.; WALLY MACKERELL, 2d.; MR. FEW, 3d.; JOaNn 
BURROUGH, 3d.; HERMONIO KENCHO (Wizard of the North), 6d.; D. A. F. T. 
HIDDES, 2d.; DON WILLIAMS, 3/.; K. STONE, 6d. ; TEDDY, SYD ,and BERDIE, 
6d.; TUE BABY STONE, 2d.; TuoMas STalc, 6d.; WILLIE FULFORD, 4d.; 
E. KEENE, ld.; W. G. NICHOLSON, 4d.; J. D. MACKENZIE, 6d.; E. P. BRAD- 
FORD. 1s.; DOLLIE, 6d.; Tina, 7d.; NELL and Tom, ls. 2d.; R. HILL, 23.; 
FLORRIE, 7s. 6¢.; A READER, 2d.; GUZZLERS (Ironmongers’ Arms), 3s. 6¢.; 
GeorRGE WALTERS, 2d.; Epita and KATIE WEEEs, ls.; N, DEARDEN, 1s. 
NINE GUERNSEY Comps. (per Mons. Blicq), 18. 3d.; NELLIE FREESTONE, ls. ; 
ANNIE Dimirpay, 6d.; G.S., 3d.; Dick MILLER. 6d.; 8. E., ld.; E. E., 1d,; 
RB. E., ld.; A GREASY FURRINER, 18.; TED, 3d.; E. SWaBEY, 1ls.; PENNY 
COLLECTION (per Nobody), 53.; M. EGGINTON, ls.; SON OF BEELZEBUB, 3d. ; 
C. GoarD, 2d.; Happy JACK TaR, 3d.; H. ALTUOFF, 1s.; HARRY ROGERS, 
4s. 2d.; ARTHUR, 6d.; GERTRUDE, 6/.; F. BROUARD, 1d.; J. W. ADDISON, 
2s. 6d.; Mk. KIRKMAN, 10d.; R. W. NEWARK, 6d.; JOY BERRINGTON, 4d.; 
W. HUMPHRIES, 2s. 6d.; ROYAL MICK, lld.; BoBBY, TOMMY, and CHARLIE 
RICHARDSON, 6d.; JUPITER Pucvius, $8.; K. H., ls.; CHUFFERS and 
CHUCKLEs, 2d.; ANON (Guernsey), 1s.; W. S., 3d.; SWEET SEVENTEEN, 31. ; 
ETHRL and CLARA, 3d.; CAPTAIN SPIDER, 3d,; DOCTOR and Co., 4s. 6d. ; A. E., 
6d.; PERCY JENKINS, 1s.; WILLIAM GALE, 1a. 6d. ; SYMPATHIZERS IN HYDER- 
ABAD (Deccan, lndia), £3; BEAVER, 1s. 6c. ; C.H., lst LIFE GUARDS, 6d. ; JACK 
Dirty Face, 4s. 6d.; JOHN TYRIE, 28, 2d.; BLANCHE STEAD, ld.; A. T. 
SMITH, 4d.; RICHARD WALKER (Coleaberg Station, South Africa), 158.; MAUD 
and BIRDIE, 28.; ALICE, 5d.; C. B. and FRIENDS, 2s. 2d.; PENNY WuipP 
ROUND, 3s, 2d.; J. F. DOBSON, 6d. ; WIDOW AND HER THREE LITTLE Boys, 
2s. 6d.; LICHFIELD ADMIRERS, 6d.; CLARA, BessiE, LEAH. and ALICE, 4d.; 
THE ABC, 2/.; ATHOL, 2d.; HENRIETTE, GABRIELLE, ROBERT, and 
VIALLE, 6d.; PORKY and CHIP, 2d.; WATERSIDE, 1s.; J. H. CRUTTENDEN, 
2s.; Cutrry and Doo Tosy, 2d.; J. H. HARDINGS, 28.; 8. VAUGHAN, 2d.; 
WALTER Cooper, 68, 7d.; A. BEATTIE, 108.; SvIDER, 3.; FLY, 6d.; JACK, 
1gd.; JILL. 144.; Lone, 6d.; SHORT, 61.; MAUDE NEVILLE, 3d.; FRANK 
HEALY, ls.; G. SMITH, 3d.; MILLIE and FRIENDS, 23. 6d.; JOUN ASHDOWN, 
é6d.; J. B. STEER, 1s. 

Making a total received up to February &th, 1°88, £608 11s, 93d. 
>>I" _ _ _ _  _LEESSECOCEESSSSnanennnamle_e_e_e_e_e_eeeeeeeee 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

“You are the acme of perfection,” as the falling tree said to the 
woodman, 

WRrYy is a man who starts a new thing like a teetotaler 7—Because 
he is an ‘orrid-gin-hater. 

A _FPIEND wrote to another, “ DEAR BoB,—I will be with you. 
D.V., oa Tuesday, but, if not, will be sure to come on Wednesday.” 

“Wuat will you take me for, cabby?” asked fat Mrs. Brown, 
“For a regular twelve-stunuer, ma’am,” said the cabman, politely. 
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A CRISIS AT CHOCOMBE. 


toe 


THINGS could hardly be worse than they have been at Beggerboro’. 
Now Dazzle proposes trying Chocombe, i 


The London West-end 
Comedy Company is 
under the joint man- 
agement of Dazzle and 
Damper, the latter, 
however, having 
hitherto found the bulk 
of the capital. 

“Well,” says Dam- 

r,‘if you believe in 

hocombe, go there, 
and take the lot with 
you if they are of the 
same mind ; but I cry 
off, Go all of you— 

ouhave my blessing— 
it’sall I've left. If you 
do well, drop me a 
P.0.0. to take me out 
of pawn,” 

It is nearly ten o'- 
clock at night, a chilly 
night with a drizzling 
rain falling, when at 
length the wearied 
troupe arrive at Cho- 
a, e. 

heir aspect, regar- 
ded from a eneiiy un- 
prejudiced point of 
view, is deplorable, 
masse dn his ulster is 
perhaps the most pre- 
sentable, but his face is 
dirty and his hair wild- 
looking. Behind him, with the expression of a mute on duty, 
Winger, the low comedian, clutching his properties ina spotted cotton 
pocket-handkerchief, a tinselled sword-sheath sticking out at one 
end. His wardrobe, a shirt and a pair of socks, he carries about him, 
the former crammed up hia vest. Mr. Belvedere, the leading gentle- 
man, thin, eager-faced, clutches at the collar of his light overcoat, and 
tucks up the bottoms of his trouser-legs. Mrs, Mumm, whocombines 
old women and heavy, clutches a battered band-box. Mr. Dodd, who 
does the old gentleman, trots toand fro, beating his hands together 
to recover his circulation, Miss St. Albans,the leading lady, has 
already taken possession of one of her trunks, on which she sits re- 
solutely. Miss Rosie Morne, the singing chambermaid—a pretty 
girl, but pale as death—sits close to her, as though for protection. 

“The ladies and gentlemen who are going to open at our theatre,” 
suddenly saysa cheer: 
voice at Dazzle's el- 
bow. “Mr, Dazzle, I 
presume?” 

“ My name’s Dazzle,” 
says that name's pro- 
prietor. 

“And mine is Dan- 
do—Captain Dando, at 
your service. You'll 
excuse the liberty I am 
taking, but hearing 
your name in connec- 
tion with the—the Lon- 
don West-end Comedy 
Company, the reputa- 
tion of which has, [ 
assure you, travelled as 
far as Chocombe—ha! 
ha !—and looking in at 
the station, and finding 
only the bill-sticker 
here, in point of fact 
Mr.—Mr. Dazzle, { 
shall be very proud if 
lcan be of any assis- 
tance to you. A word 
in your ear.” 

With thisthestranger 
gently pulls Mr. Dazzle 
out of the hearing of 
the rest, and sinks 
his voice into a con- 
fidential whisper, 
whilst he points toa figure far off hugging a large parcel. “You 
may be acquainted with him. Hawkins, the bill-poster, the only 
bill-poster. A most eccentric individual, and requires the nicest 
handling, Mr. Dazzle. 1 found him refusing, absolutely refusing 
to put up one single bill of yours, without something down,” 

“This is extremely awkward,” says Dazzle, fingering four-and- 
sixpence—his stock-in-trade, ‘“ What ought I to give him?" 

“Five shillings,” says Captain Dando, decisively, “And if he 
objects to that, demme, sir, I’Il punch his head for you myself!" 

At nine on Monday morning, a wet Monday following a Sunday 
during which Dazzle has been gazing hopelessly at an almost in- 
cessant downfall of rain, Dazzle meets Wagstatie, general utility, 
upon the stage of the T. R. Chocombe. 

“ Wagataffe,” cries Dazzle, “how about the band?” 

“There's an 
awkwardness 
about the band, 
gov'nor, I was 
al all over ibe 
sho esterday, 
till | hadn't a dr 
thread onme. It’s 
cricket week, 
They've got ‘em 
up at the cricket- 
field.” 


Winger, the low comedian, 


must 
thing to be got.” 
“|'vegot some- 
thing,” says Wag- 
statle, witha grin 
he can't help. 
“There's a fiddle. 
He's hard’ 
hearin’, but they 
eny he plays 
proper what he 
nows,” 
“Dumper?” 
says the lessee, 
with a bland 
smile. “Got Old 
Dumpsy, have 
youl You 
mustn’t mind the 
gallery boys guy- 
ing him a bit; 


She sits resolutely. 


they all know Old Dumpsy.” F 

Tassie already feels aA though he would like that lessee’s blood 
—a bald-headed, shiny-faced man, grocer by trade, a chapel-goer— 
as it turns out in the end, the mortgagee in possession, who had 
seized upon the theatre when in the hands of one Trevers de 
Courcy, @ young man with a little money and less brains, gone 
acting mad, : 4 

(To be continued in our next.) 
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THE “F.0.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. THE NEW ARRIVAL AT THE ZOO. 


= Pa an att kine (Ae, eae 
S7 Sate. a> CLES Ze , eee = eo 


Gia 
MP. I've sat herefor wuree years trymg to catch 


the Speaker's eye. I don't know whether he 
uints, but it don't work rann’ this war, 


No. 14.—MR. WILSON BARRETT, F.O.S. THE ENO OF THE PANTOS. 


PE eo laid Re ects cores, ina — of acre birth moth nds, till next we meet, 

ty, from whence the [A hts o’ lon are plain e. ‘our turn has come to go; ‘4 rces—" 

The place is all confusion—people are tumbling aver each Your time was short, though very sweet— Note of welcome by the combined fo Oh, hela = mug! 

other like acrobats ata circus, But why all this uproar? We wish farewell with woe. puttin’ side on! Stupid ape!” - 

piel’ because at that sory instant Willoon Barrece Aird rig 
t Was just a question, when Wilson was s' agentie budlet, 

eeetiver 6 coin aay pet be bow nt, a xine of hint to Ris AS CU E-RIOU S Ee Pp 

ook it, but at Inst it was deciied to let things take their 0 ) rs, 0 ‘all, 

course. When he arrived at the age of ten, the frisky youth Wit LorEn's love to Moss erts and 

took to the streets as a kind of elocutionary marvel. This : 

me seemed to suit him splendidly, for he fetche! * coppers’ 

y the dozen. Perhaps they were the sort he wanted, perhaps 

not—at any rate, they assiste! him greatly, and introduced him 

to A. SLoPER, who hai recently been picked up from an un- 

friendly gutter. They were struck by each other's appearance 

imme'liately, and, of course, as was to be ex i, the Eminent 

Fail assisted Wilson to mount the Golden Ladder of fame, 
hiefly for his famous oath of twenty-five years ago, Wilson 

Barrett was created F.0.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ 

presented to him, August 8th, 1885."—Debrett tmproved. 


Ain't he just 


== _—_____. ‘U 
The Ladder of Fame has been TOPPED by Hofmann. 
This ts the gentle youth topping it. 


THE. M.P.'8_ RETURN—WELL ANO_ HEARTY. 
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“Let us to billiards!” Kisses’ are always very near to * ? ae, 
“TI don't hold with billiards for girls."—M1ss Enown's MarDex ro Ae ee "3 privil 
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Bishop. Good-bye, Mr. Bumble. I must apologise for not 
wt to offer you much, but we drink wolien but water. 
Bumble. All right, ay ey ee eee to Oxford. Do 
ge remember when we tocarry you homeat three o'clock 

the morning, dead dr-——? (Finde himself alone. 


